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THE IRON RIDER | |The Day of Rest umtie.

A ROCKY MOUNTAIN ROMANCE ;' '
OF A FIGHTING RAILROAD MAN {
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By FRANK L. PACKARD |
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CHAPTER 1.
Bad Blood.

IGHT-LIPPED, hia jaw muscles twitching angrily, Larry Tannigan
swunig up from his desk and, wilking to the oftice window, stood
staring out at the rallread yirds below,

“If 1 had a temper like yours,” ohiserved Mason, the division

paymaster, offensively, ns

tucked his thumbs superclliously into the armholes of his vest,
*I'da crawl up to the top of the water tank out there, tie a stone around my

neck, and drop In”

The young ns«istant paymaster at the window made no reaponse,
Masgon shifted his clgar from one corner of his mouth to the other,
narrowed hig small, roving, black eyes and made another thrust, balted with a

short, jarring lnugh,

“And to leok ot your innoeent, ehlldlike countenance one wouldn't think

butter would melt in your mouth!"

BtiN no response from the window,
“Ho you hung some more sealps to your helt last night, eh ™ went on
"Walked right into Stlver Dew like o
real bad man and lnid a eduple of the hova out eald, eh? 1 suppose you'll get
You generally frame up a story good enough
to make you a candidate for a hero's halo!

Mason, with an aggravating drawl,
away with {t; you always do,

The massive shoulders at the wins
dow scemed to squire back with a
sudden Jork and, fats elenched, all
muscls, every inch of the six fest of
him, Larry Lanningan whiried 1ika a
final to the desk, It was o fine face
for all the passion that was in it now,
frank ond open and genuine for all
tha steely light In the gray eyes, for
all the square, clamped jaw, for all
the angry flush that burned uponr hia
cheaks,

Cut it out!™ he sald hoarsely. *I've
stood for six months of this, and U've
had enough! You don't ecare what
linppened last night, even I It were
any of your business, which it i¥n't -
it's anything for a chpnee to hand me
one! Now cut It out!”

Mason, suave, olly, shrugged bis
shoulders in mock deapalr,

“Thera you are, you see' he de.
plored unctuosusly, “0Off the handie
agnin, Why don't you learn to cone-
trol yourself? 1I'm only talking to you
for your own good=—giving you a lttic
advice.”

“Are you ! Larry langlied bitterly,
an he eyed the ather

Muson's oyes, 1k thase of an up-
Wited saint's, sought the colling.

“Rore!” ho smurksd. “"You've ot nan

senviablea recornd, haven't yul?
ﬁ'u'\'o ol wlbout every Jopartment
ot tailrowding—and moved on to the
next for brawling and fighting In the
ones before, All that's saved vou s
that they call you a good railroad
man, but that Isn't golng to save vou
forgver, Your twmper'lt jand you
=ama day whora maybe you'll decoratn
wie end of o rope for murder, Nice
prospect, ¢h? Ever think of that'™*

“Yes,” mnid Larry in a queer, low
way;: "Uve thought of It, and that's
why I'm telling you now to cut it ont,
I didn't ask your advice, and 1 don't
want it. I may be under your orders
while I'm In this department, but
there's a limit to how [ar you can go.
Back East you may have got away
with {t—out here in the Rockivs you
can't! Do you get me? You've coma
here & new man and yowve got the
idea, becnuse you've taken a disiike 1o
mae, that the easlest way to get rud of
me s to get me to start something
that'll put me In wrong with the su-
per” Larry's lips thinned ominousty,

“"Look out you don't sucevisi—ion
well! That's all!"

Mason flung out Lils arms spociously
in an injured gosture,

“It's always the way,” he mur-
mured, the aniirk on his faco agnin
“Always the way. Try 1o Bive any
one advies for his own good and

You'ra sure to e misundersteod!™

Tha flush on Larryv's cheeks deape
envd, and unt clenched tieh ralsed as
though to rench out neross the desk
and strike ths other—then the tist un-
clenehed, the  red ebbed  from his
cheeks and, lils fuce white, he drow
Lack.

“I'vp ot threa minutes 1n cateh No
17" he asld heavily, “Whera's the
payroll?" Amd as Mason, swingiig
around In Hia chale, pulled open the
door of the safe and tool ol a bhrowsy
leather bag, Larry reached for it with.
out o word and sgtarted to leave the
tavin—hut half way actoss the flour
Mungt Salred Ll

w'm only about thirty poor, -
oy, peaeeable foreigners whiors
Fe golhg, which may appenl (o
§a Wl exolss for Boat gt
purped The pavinaier, i had
Jme suddenly occapicd wWith somo
Papers on bis desk i did not B Tis
eves, “Hut 1d adviss vou not o,
though=much as your dislihe wdvice
Well, geoldliv—amd try to keop out of
trouble far onee tn vour Hiret"

For an Instant Larry stomd there
mationless, the red sweeping nte his
face ngnin—und then, swinging on hi
Yheel, he wenl out of the vilice, stood
another Instant, his fuce twitching
with passion oufside the closed dons,
then went down the stalrs, out on tn
the platform, and fung himself into a
sent in the forward smokar of the
traln,

It was only one mora of Mason's
Shaltingsa™ that liad been galng on
now for the jeast slx months—ono wore
—that was all!

L thiore deoame” muttored Larry
to himecll as tho train palled out, “or

there’d have beon o showdown Joug
aEo. DBut, dronmns or no dreoiams, ha'll
make onn erack oo many oo of Choss
doavs, ased then Jin Muason and [ wiil
it heae! ontt

Larey feowned o ithe anslousty i
he sueked o we moenthpiece of his
brint. None Konew bovter than bie tlie
soriousness of hiis beesed : funlt

AL et in the eprlier days of his
capreer, thewo outhursis of lus  hoad
frighioned oo, but solvly for tha rea -
son that lie loved tailroading as he

Joved no other thing on earth, and ha
fenrcd o QAlemissinl so sweopinge that it
would embrace the mountaln division
In (s entirety, aa 18 would have dons

save for the fact that, when still o
call boy of fourteen, Y had, unknown
to any one, pioked upe the Mgey' o the
despatehers oftice at Atgel, the divi-

slon hegdguarters,  and  one night,
without w soul wittiin calls hind “Yant
in" untd help coame, when  Jaspeee
Falley, the despatobor on the npieht
trdek, and aut in the mountadng of the
Weat for bis honlthy bl shiit up LK
A Juok«Kntfo and eollapsal under tho
table in o dead fint, And the “hig
fellows" had romembernd 1t Hul s
he had grown obler, however, thots
had come d Braver wnd moes sl
gonse of feur the phaEsita]ity thit
starcd himodn thie face thar le mosehl

do some One seriony InJury some diy
= tha possibility, In bald wardws, that,
with the tremendons physleal
pirength with which nature Lad en.
owed him, Le might, on ane of those
rouslons when he was “seolng red,”
‘dll & man. This, however, had never
ssumed a ¥ivid roalism, as it were,

he tilted bock his swivel chale and

How does it work out this time?™

until Jim Mason's advent to the
mountaln division from somewhers in
the liust, and then it hoad come in
the sunpe of thiose ghastly dreams
from wiieh he would awsike every
nuw and thon With the culd swout
standing vut on his forchead,

Loty looked up s Benson, the
conductor, pauding in the aislie, lenned
uyer the arim of the scatl for a min-
ule's vhat,

“Hede, Larey!"™ greeted the cone
ducior,. "Where You guing”

“Hello, Jack!”  Larry returned,
"Beaver Dum,  I'm golng up to puy
oft Masseno's gang" :

“Pleasant littie onting,” commentod
the cvonductor, wilth a grin “Nica
outfit, nice walk! Bo Mason's turning
you loose on "em, eh! What Jdid he say
Wus the trouble when he paid them
oft lust month?”

Larey sat up in his seat.

"Trouble?™ he repeated, “"What's
the Joke? 1 didp't hear about any
trouble

“Noa®™ Benson's grin widened, “Oh,
well, in that coawse, then, maybe there
wusn't any—only Tony MHill, at the
, mild his royal nibs came back
ne as mhaky us a sick eat”

Larry ispected the bowl of his pipe
eritienlly.

"o ong™ he prompted.
the whoele of 11.Y

Benson shook hie head.

Y1 don't know." he gaid, "I gueas
perhaps it wasn't anything more than
nat liking the surroundings, and be.
ine two miles fram nowhere back tn

"Let's have

pay =~ - 7 7 v
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the mountaling with that bunch around
eving his money bag. And to tell the
teuth, 1 don't blame bim! They're all
forcigners—and a hard lot of forvign.
orn ot that, They've been petting
booge Into the camp from somewhors
=inil lote of Jt. It strikes me as fin.
ny that the super hasn't put some
white man up thers to show ‘evm
where they get aff”

Tarey lnurghed shortly,

“0h, sav, by the way, Tarry, 4id
you = ¢ the Russian nabob yesterdoy
at Angel™

“No” roeplied Larry, shaking hiw
hend, "1 was un the line when he
went through., 1 heard about him, i
though"

“Sure you 110" sajd Renson, *Si's
everyvhindy on the division., Dirsctor
of the Imperial Bossion Mallways!
Out heee to siudy Amerienn eallroad
methode.  What do you know nhaut
that! He's golng to snend o enuple
of weelis or s oon the dvision, thay
ey, toak im up on this 1eadn veu.
terdny ond dropped Him nt the Forks
You oueht ta have seen the ear they
et with hlm from the East—the
swollest thing that ever pounded a
flabptate  brass telmmed  and solld
mahogany, And sav, Liarey"—Renson
heat o canfldentinl tattoo with his
tHekot.punech o Tarev's shoulder—
fanme elirlt Relleve me sames girl!™

“Eh 2 naulred Taree, "What glel o

"Thae ol echap's danehier. He'n
rifle ar hings Amorloan, T puapsn—
whith siswe hWe's no fanl Te's hnd
tier alueate] heea: ot lennt she's fus!
finlshed ot somae swell girle® achool
In the Fastern States™

Nenwan wont on down the alale,

Tarry stared ont of the window and
e smile on hiv Yips the econdie-
tar's gossin foded away. What pars
tioulnely fntorested him at the mo.
ment wan not the director of the Tm-
perinl Russion Rallwave, nor vot the
dircetor's dopehter: 1t wig Maggeno
and the ganeg of farsigners two milos
up the ol desorto] wnnre from Reaver

Tham-thut nnd. in the tiehr of what
N vl st hieaml, the diatiirhinge
Kigne r that Vhison wis aetnated

iy ntore than purely routine motives
In sendine him up there on his
present misslon,

CHAPTER 1.
The * Repeaters.”
| LOM Angel, the headquart-
ery of the mountain divi-
elon of the Western and
Pacifie, the right of way,

single tracked, runs weat
through some thirty miles of the
rioveh, hroken country of the fout-

hills to Beaver Diam that nestles une

der the #hudowas of the ockies; then
Cutling throngh the mighty runge, &
trinmph  of  onglooering, and as
Wik ol o wItet itk A WUR eviep
vrvigmed of vven o the Andes, links
Ui with the voasdt divigion o the
wWoentern focthiils beyond,

The mornie that Lavrey Tannlean
sl BlA pay ke swuilkg from No, 15
tu the platfer:n of Heaver Dam the
Ol BrUE el bty in possesstion of s
OWH asldatt Lol o it ivd ol some | wa
manths, due primacily to the disooy-
ery that It thppod & most excellent
gravel wed, ol incldentially 1o th
pressig need of the road for that
vudidiodaty —hienee Masscto and his
Myleid ganig of torciences who had
toved g thoee it e

Phikl, Whie aeent, Lesw an appraising
Biaticn al the pad bag ns No. 37 dise
P el S i IO R

Choing o W the cunmip 1o the iy

off, vn? he obsepyed, Wlldt's
waiter with Mason this teip ™
“Nothing that © Know of,” roplied
Lavvry qubetly, “How's Hil
i peetty god it osald L,
grintied Then ' ¥, Fm 1
didn't ki ¥l comting, o 1'd
wi I BN thal wa
Wi | ‘I]' L] I. Iy
uoup bR Maetild eas bt
thoey'so gone up the e a0rosy the
river, Giuess you'll have to wulk., 1ut
the work train goos up every noon
with empties and brings back the
loaded cars, and you can come down
on it und cateh No, 10 back to

Angel”
rght"” aereed Larry, He

Al
glanved along the platform and en-

Ll

Oy

IT'S OUR. NE IGHROR,
A RETIRED e.mﬁ
ENPLOYEE - IT'S HIS
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WHERE IS YOuR
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-

HE WENT Ta A
DRUCT STORE THE
QUIETNESS OF THE

COUNTRY CTANE HIM
K A HEADACHE

countered  un unusual  slght-—the
Mresenee of some one clpe besides the
lune station agent. "Who's the kid?”
be demanded,

“"Helongs to the gang” 1l an-
[ LS “"He came down to have a
reqilisition  for supplies  wircd In
You're in that much luck, anyhow,
o can carrs vour bag for you. ‘s
going hack now."

“I wlways carry this bug myself,"
laughed larry., “But Pl be glad of
s compuns,  Hi, s, gonze hoeel"
be called, und then, as a sizall, bright-
Taced Ttalian boy of fourteen or fif-
tev answervd the sunmons: “What's
YOour name?

“Tommaso Ingorboniino,
ed the boy.

“Tomuso'll be quite enough,” de-
clded Larry, with 4 smiile,  “"Well,
cume on, ko, L youre zoing up to the
cump, wo'll pturi. (h"—he gave the
Loy a il on the baok-—"you start on.
Pl ooestels up wilh you in a minute,"

Larry turned to Hil as the boy
tnoved away and Jerked his hand slg-
nitlvantly 1u the direction of the old
spur,

“Henson was sposking to mea about
it evining up he sald abruptly.
"What's (his ubout Mason last month?
What happened

The krin wus back on Hill's lips
apd N ay hiw ook his head,

You can scarchh me,” he sald, *1
only know lw looked as though he'd
hud @ seare thrown iote himt when he
got hick"

SW Ut ahout 1 persiswed Larvy,

“Hiuted it ] know! | usked him
what was the matter, and ho told me
oo pund my own business, | do know,
though, as | daresay Bonson told you,
thit they've got booze in there, and
thit fellow Masseno s u devil when
he gets atarted.  Moybe he'd been hit-
ting 1t up when Mapon struck the
camp, and got a little too playful”

“HWm!" commented Larry refleas
tively, "Any of the gang coine down

"

respond-

hers often—that kid, for insiunce?”
“Phan Kul's the only onv' replied
Fill, “He brings all the messages

from the camp.”
“Whil's hie say about 17"
CRhm HOH lawshod shoretly, “Ho'a
deaf, dumb wimd biind when It comes

o quositions You vonldn't gt .I!:I'}‘-
thing out of him with o rlosrew,
It was rather quoer pattier indefl-

pite!  Fhere wae o puzzicd frown on
Lasky's Fada dn b defr Lhe platform,
watbhed wpr thie beavk and, Joinlbg Lthe
Ttwdiun boy, started on along the old
spur, B, jndetinite though it might
bes, It Wun neverthiviess vory strange
that Muason, f there had bwen any
trokbide, Bod andd nothing about it
They were well out of might of the
titlon now, the old roudied jesding
on, pleturesgucly  enough inte A
dintinutive cut  throughh which one
conld just glimpee the promse of a

Lhiek!y  wooded  Jond wolorful with
mutumn  tints  biey and Larry,
looking up, cougy Iy ' Byus
fixenl on blm s 8 Buli-frightened,

half-hesituting waag,  And then, to bis
surprise, he found that the boy spoke
English with scarcely a tree of fors
BN acient,

“You come inmeald of other man to
pay the gaug?' thguiivd the hoy tim-
iy

“That's right, Tommuses,'" Lurry
ANEWernd plensantiy - and, though
tempted to take wivantage of tha
ether's lewd and o=k lo turn the doeen
questions that ware on Lis tongue,
tactfully refraiped, Dumb in refers
enea 1o the gang ma 1l bad pro-
clalmed the boy, Tommaso, If given
the reins, might volunteer snough in-
formation to furnish the key to the
punslas

Larry's tactfulness was rewarded

.

Tommnso trudged on for a moment
in silence, bis cyes nervously tixed on
the tice.

“Lid the other man tall you ahout
tha trouble Jast month?" bhe jerked
olit hiesitantly,

This was ap Invitution direct, and
Larey, stepping cloaer to the other,
Inid his hand in a friendly fashion on
the hoy's shoulder,

“Why, no” he sald quietly. 1
didn't know there was any trouble,
What was I8, Tommaso?"’

THe boy looked furtively around
him: and then suddenly his young
fice was contorted with passion,

“I hate Massenn! 1 hate him' 1
hate him!" he shrilled out, 1 work
for nothing, for he steals my money,
And he s a bad man. 1 do not say
anything to that man at the statlon,
though he asks me questions all the
time, for Masseno would kill me |f he
knew [ told. But you, signor, it I8 nat
tight thut perhaps harm should cotne
to vou, and If Masseno finds out you
Kuow, the signor will say that it wis
the min who was here last month
who told=—is it not so?"

“Sit down here and tell me about
It invitid larry, in his big, gemal,
impulsive way, and drew the boy
down beside him on the embankment,
"on't you worry about Masscno; 14l
sea Lhat you come Lo no harm through
him.*

Tommaso touched his lips with the
tip of his tonwue and again lovkod
furtively around nim.

“Laat month, signor,” he suid, 8l
most in 4 whisper, “the other man
who came began to pay Lthe gang, and
after the Nrst two of three had opened
thelr envelopes they bogun to shout
And swear that the poy was not rMght,
and then one of them pulled out
knife and roshed at the man, and
then in & moment all the camp wan
shouting and swearing and waving
thelr knives, BRut it was only what,
nignor, you call hluff, Magseno pres
lended to be very angry and got in
betwesn the man and the gang and
pretended to get knocked down him-
#elf, and then he got up wiraln and
drove the gang hack. Tho man was
very frighitened, slgnor=—le thoueht
they would Kill him, And then Mas-
#peno sabl te bWim: 'You leave the
doss to me: | willi pay them for you”
And the man was vory glad, and Mas-
wieno pald off the gane, Then wfler-
wutd Masseno pretended to he vory
sorry und gave the man wine and
Gide very good friends with m "

“Hut 1 don't understand, Toounasa,™
Lavrey sald, staring at the boy In
amuozement. “The pay In the anvel-
opos wha right, hecausa | made them
up myseif”

81, signor,” the hoy nodded, “The
pay wan right—that woas only the
biufr

Larry ploked up a pebble, adjustel
It betwern His thumb kauneklo and the
tip of his furctinger wWith & nicoty
reminiscent of marble daye, scowled
at It uod shot 1L away, A glimmer
of the truth was dawning upon him.

"o on, Tommnan,” he prompted

"It was that Masseno should pay,
po the maun would not know," ex.
pliinsl Tommuaso,  **Thers wers no
men Lor thany of the pames on the
paper

SEtnifed poyeo!l! T see'" ohrerved
Farry ealmly enough, but thers wis
A Bltdden, quick droop at the corners
of his wouth, "Hepeulers, eh?" he
sald: and, opening the pay bag, took
out thn pay sheet. “How many in
the gang, Tommasn?

“Twenty,” replied the boy. *“And
counting mas makes twanty.ons'

Larry glancad at the pay shest.

“And thirty here!" Ha micked in
hid breath. “Nice little graft! Noth-

ng modest about the parcentage!
You sald Masseno stole your mobney,
How did he do that?"

The boy's small flsts clenched,

“He took my envelops, He anld I
get iy board, that's all"

“How'l you get In with Masseno
in the first place?” Larry tucked the
pay shoet back into the bug amd in
exchangs quletly took out an anto.
matin revolver and a bhox of ecart.
ridgea, which he drepped into his in-
sy pocket,

The boy'sm eves widensd an
witehed the transfer,

CWell?™ urged Larry, with a sille,

I eama from ltallh a baby" ex-
plained Tomimaso, his eyes now fos-
teed by the bulgs in Larry's pork-
et. “My father nnd mother dis 1
g0 to school with American boyw
Thun ona day 1'm sellinge papers on
th mtreot, and Massann come along
and ses 'm ltalian boy and say he
gve me a job on the rallroad If I go
with him."

“And he's heen packeting nll youn've
made aver since, | supposs?’ gronted
Larry, his Juw sot as he ross to his

fert,
“F hate him!'" sald the boy fAercely

CHAPTER III.
Fighting Against Odda.

T the end of half an hour the
(‘\ gravel pit and camp cama
inta sight around a curve In

tho track

Tommaso plucked at Larry's sicove.

“Slgnor, you will not tell Misseuo
that I told?" he pleaded anxlously.

Larry's hand fell reassuringly on
thie boy's shoulder for the second time,

“Don't you worry.” he sald again.
“1I'll tuke care of you—you won't be
working for Musseno after to-day."”

UNot work lor Masseno, signor?”
the boy's face was bewilderod.

“Thera won't be anybody working
for him,"” sild Larry, with & curlous
smile, “That's he there, sa't 1"

"l signur,” wepled the Loy,
drew buck o little,

Larry's cyes held appraisingly for
nnoinFtant on oo short, thickaet s,
who, evidently catcling sight of v,
atinrbesd forwand, and then hs glanes
swopt conprobensively  around  the
Catnge e owa o ¥l aalr.  Flank-
InE the track on ong stide Woro G ook
hows, o bunkiowe and & Bttly sbhans

and

ty that, presumnbly, did duty for
Misscna's  private guurters; on the
uther nide o temporary siding Lad

boen lnid down alongside the gravel
Lunk, and on this was 4 string of
gondolas——-the gong, ut work, dividing
ita mtention hetween the lsuding of
toe cara and the gravel hank.
laarry's  wvypm  peturned  to
swarthy, heavy-featursl mad,
had now hadted bofors then.

“Good-a da-day " greoted Massano,
with un cxpansive s le. e pointed
1o the bag in barry's hand Yuu
come pay-a4 di gank? Hignor Mason
il b Ot A BleKnaes

“No," maid Harry, pleasantly. “He's
all right, 1've como thia w0 inslosd
of him, that's all"

NG want-a mors trould” dis tpne"
Massano sald coptdesntially. 1 mak’
di pay for you you isave L to 1ue,
dat's da bea’ way. ™

“(ih, 1 guens It fan't as bad as all
that," returned Larry unooncerned!y
“Anyway, 'l take a chanee,  Line
'‘emi up there In front of the door,
M isseno,'

For an Instant the padrone hewi-
tated, then, ahrugging his shoulders
an though to abmive himseif of the
copacquences, walked out of the

the
who

shanty and began to bawl orders at
him inon, :
Larry placed the pay-bag on the
table, opened I, twok out the pay-
sheet, and, as hin wotched the men
stragele neross the tracks from the
cars and pit and gather in froat of

hlim, degided  goimly  that on onne
count it least Mawseno hod told the
teuth they  wero  an unw holesomo

and unlovely looking lot, He counted
them as he made a pretense of ar-
ranging  the pay envelopss  thers
wern  twenty.one, iocluding Tome-
s,

“All rlght, Masseno; I'm ready,” be
announesd.

Threw aen eamo forward (n sue-
Oesson, one making s mark on the
pay-sheet, the other two s=crawling
indectpherable  signotures,  reoeived
thoir envelupes and atepped o little to
one side, Out of the corner of his eyw,
us e pald off tiw fourth mnan, larry
wiatened the fest threo warlly. They
tori ppen thelir envelopes, took  out
the money, began to Lulk excitiodly
wind then one of them shoved himsclf
truculently torward,

“No gotta da  right pay!"” he
growiad threateningly.

Larry stralghtencd up and leaned &
little weross the table,

“No gottih da right pay!"” yvellad an-
other of the thres:. jumpling suddenly
port tho padrone at barry.

PTheee was the glitter of a knifp
bk 0 tho sunllght —and then Lar-
ry's voloe, cold as sn deicle, deadly in
s menace:

“Drop el

The knife dropped promptly, and,
burying ita point in the sarth, stood
upibeht, quivering Hko o tuning fork,
na the man, white-raced, sdged has-
tily bnck from  the  vicous, blue-
black mugzle of the automaotie that
Larry hod thrust betwoen hls eyes.

They came up sullenly, ene after tha
other, took their envelopes, and gath-
ercd o a threatening,  chattering
group o fow foot away from the ta-
ble.  There remnlned only Teminaso
nand Maspeno to e puid <bareing the
fletitious names that swell the pay
whowet.

Lairry planoed inguiring!y around

Wl whivee are the othora™ he de-
mintided InnGcent!

Magseno  seawlod,  but  anwwered
gy suough

iy R at di tmber i dia woods
for k' shorvg aon dis pit. Na gotte
back il nang

WL e e Larry. ““T'on bad?
They'll Lave to wait til next ionih,
then, Tor thivir pay.’

Nox' munth! Manseno's gstaund-
ed prowl was echond by o muttoring
Chorus Trewn the e behond b,
CAWHGE you mean —-nex mopth?  You

Bive dn puy to nw 1 wign for 16"
"I pover pay off by prony--it's
BRaing: the rule silil Larry curtly

He boded ) -r.-|r||.|-m his envelope and,

B though Ihdelyortently, drew the oy
aroumd ehind the sy o sgn the
pay shect.
“How ajuch p day do you pay this
M oinsgae o M

boy,

e s oidently  mdnterpreting

the tren in Latry Verloe, shoved hig
fonde bedboge oty b ross the tibile

“No gOttR unythiig 1o g with i
ha spmrbod "1 pad o him sty cent &
iy Yuu mak' i pay of da menoan
diu wouldd o m o Mo gttt da
trout’'!l  Dwy gotta da pay now, Dot
nex muonthi*

“I'wenty-six days at sinty cents”
calotilated  Larry aloud, ™3 Afleens
mixty-—=call 1t alxteen dollara” He tors
open Muswno's envelops, deducted a
ten, & five and a ope-dollar bill from
the cantents, seniled coldly ot Massenao,
and with & quick, sudden movement
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beloved vagabond poet of France, All his lova-
ble brilliant qualities are brought out vividly in
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shoved the amount Inte Tommasy's
hand—and Tommoase In (hrough the
open door of the shanty, Then like a
fash ho whirled upon the padione,
“Here’s your pay, you yellow pup!” he
gritted between hid teeth, and flung
the  envelope  on the table. “Your
game's up, my bucko!  You ean tolk
to the vompany belind the bars for
stuffing the payroll, but, by tial, you'll
talk to me now for steallng the cop-
pers feom that little kid! Yoo daomnoed
skiink!"™ he roared—and  his  fist
crnshed foll Into the padrone’s face

There wan o sereawmn of wild rage
from Masscra, that wnps lort In W
bueat of onths volls and shreicks from
the mob behind—a  rush—and (hey
were on Larty like snarline wolves

And Lanm laughed- laughsd and
prack o wed struck again,  One, Nank-
ing him around the table, he Aung
back like a toppling ninepin with los
mivhty strength, wmd  another  and
ancther- and then the table was torn
away from In front of him and they
swopl Wl back agninst the shanty
will, Knves out, stabhing wt him, and
linging themselves upon m wefore
b could reach the door, bore him to
the ground by sheer welght of num-
s and closed over hilm, & wriggling,
Ieaving, spulrming mnass

Thwe weight upon him erushed the
brwath from his body . something wiarm
il wet bathed W fnew, sod o nioe
mentary weakness solssd Lim. And
then suddendy all that was gone il w
newhborn strength surged upon hilng, o4
over the hideous medley of rosping
Inhalatons, grunts and curscs hot-
breathod into his face, thers eame o
shirfll, trehle seream. 1t was the hoy!
Wowhipped the Blood In a futious tide
through Tareys vians It wis the boy

htthe Tommaso <and Masseno wanld
Kill the boy for this! It was the boy's
Hee at stake—and theors was no help
for tha lad except from him Ha
Inughed  aealn, for e was strong
and while they clung to lis
uring, his shoulders and his neck, and
while they wrapped themacivon abant
His logs, sereasing i their fury, slash-
g at him with thelr knives, the mag-
nifleent  physigue of the man rose
towering above the ruck.

Ho Mung and shook them fram him,
striking with a savauery and passion
that seemcd 1o enguif his soul and
Iwing, swept the blomd From hils eyen—
and, with a cry like 0 wilidl bonst in
mortal hurt, dashed in through the
shanty door.

One plance he got of Massno with
a ek stave in his hand, of the Loy
clubbed into Insonsibility on the toor-——
und then he was on Masseno ke o
madman. He was blind with riuge now,
u ruge that mude the other's sirength
nw that of n pygmy ngainst his own,
(nee he strack=a blow that scomed to
Jar the padrone's head holfwoy around
and set it to sawinging ke a pendulum
on the man's neck - and then Massene
wits in his wems, up shoulder high, and,
whirling, ha hurled the man ke a
stonn from s catapult Ml through the
dovr, full Into the faces of the sang
thist, rullled now from thelr momens
tary repilwe, weee rishing forward,

Two wont down befoare the human
hattoring ram, and with the the shock
of fmipact the others for an instant
wivernd, mageoring  backward:  but
that Instant of reprieve was enonh
Quuicle as o panther i its speinge, Larey
leuped for the door and slaniel it
shut, and with w prayer of thankful-
ness for e existonce, st home the
heavy dron bolt that fastensd it

He glanced over at the bov, half
rost L Ko to him, and turning instead
to face the door again, whipped his
revolver from lis pocket. Thore was i
rushi of feol, & crash upon the door,
and twive In quick succession larry
fred through the panels, A shrick of
Palng the weulle of hastily roteent lng
Blops an=weiwd this —and then gilwnce,

Masseno und his gang nuw kept up
& soriea of feroclous wttacka,  Again
and uenin they rushed the door from
without, battering at 1t with hoavy
timbers  Again and agaln Larey filled
thin curtrides olip of his autormatie wd
emptied it through the panels and
bl them back

It might have heen an hour or half
an bonr, Iomight hiave been two, for
time o s duration hud lust wll sig-
nifteance and then Tomuiase spishe
for the frst time

“Signor - lsten ™ the boy whilspered
“I hear somothing at the back of the
shanty."

Larry nodded. e had heard 1t ton
Rut b A0l nort tiurn bl lesd — e
dirnd not take hld eyes an (nstunt
from tho donorway

Silenes apalnec and then suddenly a
bittor whiteness crept into Larry's
face, With  the draught from  the
apen’ doer the powder smioke had
cleiged pway, byt now o pangent
whiff of hurntng wood was whifred
to his nostreils from the rear of the
Ahack amd with 1t eame s qiick,
sharp sorien nf erack! Mitiile s of
Hormes Biting ol Neking rar
dried brushwood,  Larey's lips partod
aver met teethy They bl st ten o
thio shinuk to drive dam inta the ogpen!

Betansl  up
Around w it to ket LIRLIR T
of veu" he ddrected quickly
have 1o run for 1t In a mnute

Through e that wis
¥wirling In wing  vaoluame
thirough the iy wliook
bl

“I've teled, wlgnor hie sald, his Lips
quivering “I—1 ean't, My log is
hure "

‘Weall, naver mind, son he orled
chiorrfully,  “"Wo'll mannge  just the
siome!  And 1 guoss we') better make
a birenl for it now befurs the amoke
Chukog the breath oyt of us, Now
then, vp you come ™ Hoo Difted the
hoy an to his aboolder - and  rosded
urlar the welght, and bit his Lips, anidd
prigperod to the door-—aml out

Mg wis wouk far woiker than he
Bk thoie How havs " by
was! Hio hroke into a strango Turchs
1t trint My varda, perhapa ten, he
s, Lhe smioke that poues] from the
hlivelng shack curraining blm for that
distince —amd then an earsplitting
vell of demonlacal triumph went up
On he went, another vart, and an-
other, Ha could hear the pound of
their feal now bahind Bl eloser and
closer and then hs turned and tired,
and ladd the buy down behind him,
and lke a wounded animal stood at
bay

sl it
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It was the end, and thera seemad to
be only une thought pow in Larry's
mind- to single wut, from the dise
tarted, snariing, murderods sen of
faces wweeplng towurd him, the face
of Moasseno, Ab! Therw it waa' He
fired wnd missed, And then - what
wans that! What was the sound that
wins so famillar! They had only two
yards iore to come  beflors  they
would be upon bim and they were
hesitating now, looking Into one an-
other's  faces, drawing back—and
now, turning suddenly, they scattorsd
und ran

Larry  reeled  weakly, swopt the
bloodsclotted halr from his forehsad,
and looked bwilderingly around,

‘Siguor,” criad Tommaso, with a
choked  woh, “sue! It in the work
tradn coming'”

CHAPTER IV.
Larry Pays His Score.

1GHT In the mountains in the
N Fall comets early, and It waa al-
ready dusk when, wfter reach-

Ing Angel and seving the young
Itallnn  boy in hospital, where ha
learned 1o his relief that Tommaso's
injuries wern not seTious, Larry re-
traves) Lils steps down the maln atreet
uf the little mountain town which
housed the divisional headquarters;
and, reaching the rallrosd station,
imtered, and made his way upstairs,
heading for the paymaster's oflice
thut bis shared with Mason,

e pusned the dooer opsn and ene
terosd the room. The oll lamp in the
will brocket woas already lighted.
Lavall, the trainamastar, and Ma®-
Glynn, one of the despatehors, wers
lounging in chalrs, their feet up on
the window sill. Mason was placihg
some puchkages of banknotes In the
safe.

It wos Mason who spoke,

“"Hello!™ ha drawled ironically. "Se
you're back, oh? | heard you'd gone
up to the hospitul for repaira?”

Lyall and Mactilynn screwed around
their heads, grinned a little, and as-
sumed @ digerect stare out of the
window,

“Nothing to say for yourself, eh?
Well, | don't wonder!" continued Ma.
won, affecting a sharp, caustic official
tone for the benefit of his visitors.
"You've gone a jittle too far this
time, my man =0 far that, though
you'ras in my department, you've gons
over my head, The super wants 1o ses
you in the morning.'"

Larry made no reply. It was
stranges the way the words on his
papor kKept dancing bafore his eyes,
and he had to keep reading over the
sentences e was writing to make
sure they made schise.

“I daro sny you're rather takea
with yourself over jt &t that!" pe-
pumed  Mason, lils thumbs  sceking
thelr nocustomed reating place In the
nrmholey of his vest, “Single-handed,
Larry Lannigan boats up a gang of
thirty mon—or something llke that,
ol Thiat's very nilee! Marvellous! Hut
wiolve hid i full report from Beaver
Do and what about the company s
property, eoh?  What about  that?
What about the fire loss- the shanty
anid the bunk house  that the fire
spread ta anild that the crow of the
work train couldn't save -whnt about
that? Homwe heroles, all rlght!"

The pen handls snapped ke »
toothipock In Larey's fngers,

“You vall yoursclf o railroad man!™
mnorted Mason, “Down wheres | come
from thes'd eall you Just & plain
divined nisanes! What | ean’t uns
derstand in'” <he turnsd Ingratintingly
to the trainmaster and MacGlynn—
“how vou fellows out here have stood
for It na long as yvou have! What?
I thouht the wild and woolly bad
mat of the West wan only kept now
In chdrew ot Coney Islond and places
ke thae!*

From the rallread  shops over
noross the yards and tracks the six
o'clocl whistle boomed out rancously,
Lyall heaved up from his chalr, fol-
Jowed hy the desapateher,

1ot hatting inoon this, Mason,™
muid Loyl o litge gruffly. “When vou
come o tnlkingSabout down Easg and
out here— | dunns! 1 like It protty
Eod ouf Diere miyeelloar 1 woulkdn't
My, Ay for Larry there, him and me
min't bad Gy tronbile so Far, and mab-
b lio's got his own story o toll the
super. o't itting In. And, any-
wuy, thers's the whistin gone.*

Thee twe men the room,
threw i ‘goosd night™ to Larry as they
possed il dosk, and went out of the
uifton

larry did not answer them, did not

o ned

Bowr them e was wutehiog Mason
now with hunery, narrowed e¢yes

With n duelanintal griint, Mison took
his et from 1s pog on the wall, put it
L to fosbly slammed down
fhe pollvr-tiy feachiod out 1o close the
door of the safe—and then lairey
ik

W @ mulld hoarsely Yol be
nol goine h (TR Vi I v oo fow
milhtiteon i h vl Masur

LY rreead nel o |

“Rof van o say anyihing soa'yn gt tu
BV Lo Lher s inthe morning.” he
TR R |

“I aobl"™ sai) Larry In o sort of
ey oot that 1T wanted o fow
minutos with you®  With tha lotrer
thiat b hid o weiting tn s han
o Py from tile desi, wallled delih
vEately woross to the door, turnoed the
Kes an thie ook, and sipped the koy
anta liis | Al

Mason s Faeo paled suddenly

“Whist do Yud mean by that™ ha
Lol it el e thuat key back in the
ok ot vnee—anmd open that door!*

For answer Larry stepping quickly
Pt the other, badd the Jotter v the
tope of Munon's desk

Flivie's iny  fosignation!" = his
Vilce golting oul of cantral now. *lt's
whatl yoeuw've been wanting—upd now
Yilll ¥ Kot it And now, vou diry
doyore, sonro golng (o get somothing

vise thil you've been asking for!'

Mason's face from pale grow pasty
and he edged buck urntil he bumped
againat the wall,

“What do you mean” he said
agnin, und wet his lips nervously
with the tip of his tongue.

White-faced, quivering with a pass
#lon that was rooking him to the soul,
Lairry followed step for step,

(To Be Continued)




